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Opnece free of the door, Webster
walted Just inside the lobhy for the
sobrautenn  to  copclude his precipl
tate entrance, When he did, Webster |
looked him over with mild curlosity
and bowed with great condescension,
“IMd any geotleman ever tell the
penor that he s an  Hlmannered
monkey 1 he quetied coolly in excel-
leat Spanish. “If not, T desire to give
the senor that Informuation, and to tell
him that his size alone prevepts me
from giving him a nlee little spank-
ing.”

“Pig ™ the rude one answerad hotly.
His ollve features paled with anger,
he trembled with emotion and seemed
undecided what to do—seeing which
Webster grinped af him tantalizingly
Thut declded him.  No Latin-Ameri-
ean, with the exaggernted ego of his
mee, cap  bear even a suspiclon of
ridienle. The offcor walked flercely
toward Webster and swung his  arm
toward the latters faee (n an effort
to Inand a siap that was “tpeant.”

Wetistor moerely threw bnck his head
and nvolded the hlow; his long left
arm  «hot and  beat down the

nut

| he sald goodnight

Soused Him in the Fountain,

Bobrantean's guard; then Webster's
right hand closed around the officer’'s
eollar, “Come to me thou Insolent
little one,” he crooned, and jerked his
assailant townrd him, gathered him
up In his arms, carried him, kicking
and screaming with futfle rage, out
fnto the patio and soused him in the
‘fountaln.

“Now rhen. spitfire. that will’ eool

1 o ol e

your hot head, 1 trust,” he admonish
el B unhappy wietim, and Feturned
to the hotel AL the desk he pansed

‘Who was that persoa 1 just bath
“dY bhe Inguired of the evcited] clerk

Ah you shall bl long be
kept in lgnormance” that functionary
“That Is the terrible
aptain Ivpavides

L]
I o Knuew, 1 Liad w noting It was

seNar,

prmes] Ll

» W himler vl rumitntively
W I suppose U In for a Aurl
A tis wlded  ta  himsel! as be
ol the  stalrs to his room b |
bt will e mosl Inferesting.”
sigart Welater chauged (ato
thing mmd  desoeniled to the
fintng rootd. Miss Huey was 8 renily
wintedl 81 her table and metionsl hilm
tor Tl seat opusile her, and as he
st down with & contented little nigh
e gazed ot bl with & pewer and |
more nlert (nterest

“1 hear you've hoen having adven

fuyrese agaln she chinilengmi “The
owa ie all over the hotel, | heard | '
feonn the hond waller”

Colfee and pistols for two at day
Heht” he nuswered cheerily, “Hy thy
wayv. 1 have mmde my will Just te h@

the sufe slde Wil you be good
enough to take charge of It gntll after |
the tuneral? You can tura It over to
Billy then™

She fell rendily Into the bantering

spirit with which he treated this e
rious sublect. Indeed, it was quite to
pomnibile  to do for Jolin
Stusrt Webster's personality mdiated
such & feeling of security, of absalute,
anbounded  coufidence In the future
and disdaln for whatever of good
tortune or i1l the future might entaill,
that Dolores found 1t lmpossilfe not
to psslmiinte his mood

At seven-thirty, after a delightful
Moner, the memory of which Mr
Wilster was certaln would linger un
der his foretop long after every other
metnory  had deparimd, he escorted
Ler to the open carriage he had
apdered, and for two bours they cir
clvl  the Malecon with the elite of
Nuennventura, listening to the music
of the band, and, during the brief in-
tormisstons. to the sound of the waves
Inpping the beach at the foot of the
brond drivewny

“This"” sald John Stuart Webster, na
to wlores 1o the
lobby, “is the end of & perfect day”

It wasn't. for at that precise mo
went 8 servant handed him s eard,
and indieated a young man weated I0
an  adjacent lounging-chalr, st the
same thine volunteering the Informa-
tion that the visitor had been awall-
ing Renor Webster's return for the
past hour.

Webster glanced at the card and
strode over to the young man, “1 am
Mr  Webster, =ir” he aunoutced
civilly In Spanish. “Apd you Aare
Lisutenant Arredondo?”

The visitor rose, howed low and n-
dieated he was that gentieman, *1
have called. Mr, Webster,” he stated
In most excellent English, “in the In
friend and comrade,

T e 1L

terest of my
Captain Benavides"
“Al, yes! The fresh little rooster

I ducked In the fountain this evening.
Well. what does the little squirt want
now? Another ducking?”

Arredondo  flushed  angrily bot re
membered the dignity of hia mission
and controlled his temper. “Captain
Benavides has asked me to express to
you the hope that you, belng douhtless
n man of honor—"

“grop right there, Lieutenant. There
{8 no douht about It. | am a man of
honor, nnd unless you are anxious to

| e ducked In the fountain, you will be

more careful in your cholee of words.
Now then: You are ahout to say that,
belng a man of honor—"

“Yon would accord my friend the
sutisfaesion which one gentleman
never falls to accord another'

“That lets me out, amigo,” Webster
lapghed. “Benavides Isn't a gentle
man. He's a cutthroat, a murdering
little bnck-and-tan-hound. Do T un:
derstand he wants me to Aght a duel
with him?"

Lleutenant Arredondo could not
trust  himwself to speak, and so he
bowed profoundly.

uVery well, then, Lieutenant,” Web-
ater agreed.  “T'll fight him,*

wTomorrow morning at five o'clock™

“Five minutes from now If you say
m."

“Captain Benavides will be grateful
for your willing spirit, at least,” the
second replied bitterly. “You reallze.
of course, Mr. Wehster, that as the
challenged party, the cholee of weap-
ons rests with yoo."

“Cprtainly. 1 wouldo't have risked
a duel if the cholce lay with the other
follow, With your permission, my
dear sir, we'll fight with Mauser rifles
At a thousand wyards, for the reason
that I never knew a Greager that conld
hit the broad side of a brewery at an)
rmnge over tweo hundred and Afty
yards"  Webster chuckled flendishiy

Lientenant Arredondo bit his lips in
anger and vexation. “1 eannot agre:
to such an extraordinary duel” he
complajned. “1t I» the custom In

TN TR T .
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Sobrante for gentlemen to fAght with
raplem”

“Oh, dry up, you smesking mur
derer,®  Webster exploded. “There
(w0t golng te be sny dusl sxcepl on
my terms—s0 you wmight = well take
s siraight tip from headquartiers and
stick to plain assassination. You and
Nenavides have been sent out by your
superior to kil we—you gl your
wrdders this very afterncon al the #n-
irance 1o the government palace and
I'm just not golng to be killed Heat
it, oy, while the going s good®  He
polnted toward the hotel dour “Out,
you hlackguard I he rmoared, “Vayan ™
: Lisuteniant Arredondo rose and with

diguified mien startwl for the deoor,
| Webster followed, and as his visitor
| renched the portal, n tremendous kick,

well placed, lifted him down to the
sidewslk.  Nhrieking curses, he fled
into the night; and John Ntuart Web-
wor. with & satisfied fecling that
| sottiething aceomplished had earmd &
| night's repese, retire] to his Foom his

manve slk pajamas, and slept the
| aleop of & healthy, ovnscienee free
[T B

At about the same hour Neddy

Jerotiie, playing solitalre In the Engt
neers’ clugb in Denver, was the reclp
letit d¢ & cablogram which read:

“If W, cables actepting reply re
jecting mecount job Bl otherwise
bennn  spilled lmplicit  obelience

spelin victory.
“Henretin”

Neddy Jerome wipd his specincies,
| adlusted them on his dose and  read

this wiUBRINE Wessige ohoe oY,
b Jumped up Jelosophat e mur
| urwl “If ahe hasu'l fullowed that
| madeap Welster clear o Huetinven
tura ' I she lsu't out in earnest o
carn  her fee, ' an omngoutang!
Hy thutider, thal's & simart woima.
| ALl right! 111 be Lmplicitly obedient.”

™o hours later Neddy Jerome e
eolved  apother cablegram. It was
from John Stuart Webster and read
as follows

“Hold Job ninety days at intest may
be ek before,  If satiafactory able”

Agaltn Mr. Jerome had recourse te
the wost powerful expletive at his
command. “Henrietta knew he was
going to cable aml beat the old sour
dough 1o 1" he soliloquized.  He was
wrapped 1o profound sdmirstion of
her cunting for as much as fAive min-
utes: then he Indited thin reply to his
viethm

“Time. tide and good jobs walt for
po msn.  Sorry. Job already flled
by better man”

When John Stuart Webster received
that cablegram the following morulng.
he cursed Dbitteriy—nbot because he
had lost the bhest job that had ever
| been offered him, but because he Lad

jost through playlog & good hand
poorty, He hated himself for his
Wlecy.
CHAPTER X1
For fully an hour after refiring

John Stuart Webster slept the deep.
untroubled sleep of & henlthy unwer
ried man;: then one of the many
species of “Jigeer” which fouriah just

od Into bed with him and promptly

on the inner flank of the Websterian
thigh, where the skin I» thin and the

ood close Lo the surface. As a cob
seguence, Mr. Webater awoke sud
denly, obliterated the intruder  and

got out of bed for the purpose of
anointing the Injursd  spot with
alenhol—which being done, an active

search of the hed resulted In the dis-
covery of three more jizgers and the
| envelopment of John Stunrt Webater's
soul in the fogs of apprehension.

“=s an evil land, flied with trou-
ble” he mused ax  he lghted &
clgaret. “1 wish Bill were here to
advise me. He ought to he abhle to
stralghten this deal out and assure
the higher-ups that I'm not butting in
on thelr politieal affaire.  But Bill's
up-country and here 1 am under sur
velllance and unable to leave the
hotel to talk It over with Andrew
Bowers, the ouly other white expert
1 know of In town. And by the way,
they're after Andrew, too! 1 wonder
what for."”

He smoked two cigarets, the while
he pondered the various visible s
pects of this dark mess In which he
found himself floundering. And fin-
ally bie arrived at a declsion, “Thess
chaps aren’t thorough” Webster de
cided.  “They'll see me safely to bed
and pick me up agaln In the morning
—s0 I'll take a chance that the coast
is clear, slip out now and talk It over
with Andrew.”

He looked at his watch—eleven-
thirty. Hurriedly he dressed, strapped
on his sutomatie pistol, dragged his
hed nolselessly to the open window
and tied to the bed-leg the rope he
used to lash his trunk; then he low-
sred himself out the window, The
length of rope permitted him to de
scend within a few feet of the ground.

Webster made his way to the street
unnoticed and ten minutes Iater ap-
peared before the entrance of El Buen
Amigo Just as Mother Jenks was bar-
ring It for the night.

“1 am Mr. Webster,” he announced,
w_Mr, Geary's friend from the United-
Siates.”

Mother Jenks, having heard of him,
was of course profoundly flustered to
meet this toff who so carelessly wired
his down-and-out friends pesos oro In
lota of n thomsand. Cordlally she In-
vited him within to stow & peg of her
hest, which Invitation Mr. Webster
promptly accepted.

“To your benutiful eyes,” Webster
toasted her, “And now would you
mind leading me to the quarters of
Billy!s friend Mr, BowersY'

She shuffled away, to return pres-
ently with the news that Mr. Bowers
was In his room apd would be de-
lighted to recelve Mr. Webnster. Moth-
er Jenks lad Webster to the door,

}

porth and south of the squator crawl |

ill“u-rﬂh*d to establish (tn commissary |

knocked, announced him and diacrest-
Iy withilrew,

“My dear Webater I cried Andrew
Bowers enthusiastically, and be drew
his late fellow-passenger Iinto the
rooin, Wehster observed that Andrew
was ot slone, “1 wanl o see YOU
privately,” he sald “IMdn’t know you
had company, or 1 wouldn't have la
'ﬂ.t‘ﬂt .

“Well, 1 knew 1 had company, didn't

1 Come I8 vou craxy fellow, snd

peet some good friends of mine who are |

vory anxlous to mest you™ He turmed
1o & tall, handsowme, scholarly looking
man of about forty, whose features,
dAress  aml  manner of wearing his
whiskers procisimed bl & person:
age. “Dr, Ellsen Pacheco, | have the
hotar to present Mr. John K Webster,
the Amerioan gentleman of whom you
have heard me speak.”

vwctor Pachesn promptly leaped to
his feet and bowed with ostentatious
reverence then suddenly, with Latin
Impnistveness, he advanced upon Wby
ster. swept aslde the Iatter's out-
stretched hand, clasped John Stuart
Wiebster In frateraal embrace, and to
the i sour-dough's inexpressible hor
por, kigsed him upon the right cheek-—
after whivh he backed off v ohiew
more, and sald in Spanish

“Sir, my life Is youra™

“It ta well he gave It 1o you before
you took IL" Andrew sald In Engltah,
and he langhed, noting Webster's con
fusion, *And this gentieman is Colone!
Palidn Caraven™

“Thupder, T'm in for it sgain™ Web-
ster thought-—and he was, for the
A inble colooel rmbraced Webster and
Kissexd his left cheek Defore turning to
Anlrow
“You will convey to our guest, In
English, Don Ricardo, sssurances of

He Lowered Mimself Out of the Win
dow.

my profound happloess in meeting |

him. ™ he sald in Spanish.
“The Colonel says you're all to the

mustard.” Andrew st once interpreted

merrily.
“Rather & libernl transiation.” Web-
ster retorted in Spanish, whereat Col-

onel Caraveo sprang up and clapped |

his bands in delight

“Your happiness. iy dear Coloaed,”
Webater continued, "l& sxtravagant
grief compared with my delight |a

meeting @ Sobrantean gentleman who

has no desire to skewer me” He turn
eod to Andrew, “While Introductions
are Ia order, old son, suppose yOU
complete the Job and Introduce your
self. I'm always susplcious of & man
with an allas™

“Then behold the death of that im-
pudent fellow Andrew Bowers jate
valat de chambre to this sminent min-
ing engineer and prince of gentlemen,
Mr. John Stusrt Webster. Doctor
Pacheco, will you be good emough to
perform the operation?”

“This geatleman,” sald the doctor,
lnying his land on Andrew’s shoul
der, “is Don Rienrdo Lule Roey, a gea-
tieman, & patriot, and the future prest:
dent of our unhappy country.”

Webster put lls hands on the young
man's shoulders. “Ricardo, my son,” he
asked earnestly, “do you think you
could give me some little hint of the
approximate date on which yon will
axsume office? Ny the nlae gods of
war, 1 never wanted a friend at court
%o badly as I want one tonight”

Webster sat down and heiped him-
self from a box of clgars he found on
Ricardo's buresu. "1 feel 1 am among
friends at 1ast.” he announced between
preliminary puffs “so lsten while 1
spin & strange tale. I've been the ple
tore of bad luck ever since | started
for this Infernal—this wonderful coun-
try of yours. In New Orleans [ took
a Buaday morning stroll in Jackson
square™and cume ncross two men try-
ing to knife apother. In the Interest
of common decency I lnterfered and
won a sweeplng victory, but to my
amazement the prospective corpse took
mhilhull”lndldﬂudnblndem

B me—

Rieardo Ruey sprang for Joha
Stuart Webster. “By George,” he said
in English. “I'm golng to hug you, too,
I really ought to kiss you, because 'm
that man you saved from assassina-
tion, but—too long in the U, 8. A, I
suppise; I've lost the customs of my
country.”

“Get ont,” yelled Webster, fending
bim off. “By the way, Ricurdo—Im
going to call you Rick for short—do
you happen to bave any relatives In
this country?”

“Yes, & number of secoad and third

"

“Coming down on the steamer, I
didu't like to appear curioua but all

misesd here untll 1 was fourtesn.”
“fut you're—why, bhang i, You'rs
aot & latla®™

forehears wers pure
Custilians from Maadrid, and crossed
| the Western ocean In caravels.  I's
beon & matter of pride with the house
of Huey to keep the brewd  pure, but
despite all precautions, the family tres
has been grafted once with a Scotch
ihistle, twice with the My of France,
and onee with the shamrock of lre
land. My mother was &t Irish woman ™

dominating. My

do, and my curiosity |8 appeased Per
wit me to continge my tale” he addad
in Spanish, and forthwith he related
with humorvas detall his adventare at
the gangplank of the steamer that had
borne bl Ricardo Ruey south

Wenrdo intergipted bim, “We know

all about that, friend Webster, and we

knew the two delightful gentlemen had
beott 1ol off to get you- anofcially.

The Sobrantean rerelnnary junta
has headquartems (n New Orieans It

I eomposed  of pelitienl #xlles, for

Karrvm, the pressut dictetor of R

hrante, riles with an lron hand and

has & cute Hithe haMt of milroading
his enemios to the cemetery Yia the
tremson charge and the fring s rind

He killed my father, who was (he

best president (his henighted cvnuniry

sver had. sad | comeider it my Uhrie
tian duty 1o avenge my Puther atid &
patrictle duty to take ap the task he
eft uafiaished task of making
ever my roantry

“la Nobrante. as in mast of the coun-
tries In CUentral America, there are
twe  distipel viseses of the
aHstinrein and peeas  and the aristo
crat fattens on the [@ as he has
had & habit of duing =inee Adam We
havent say middle ciass to stadd as

a buffer between the twewhich

makes it & sad progosition. My falher

was an ldeslist aod & dreamer and he
dreamed of reform in government and

s solytion of the agrarian probles

which evtifroots all Latin Americs He
| trosted one Pable Rarres ab edacnted

peon, who had rornmanded the gov.
| ernment forces under the regime my
father overthrew My tender hearted
parent  discovered  that Barros was
plotting to overthrow him  but instead
of having him shot, he merely rers ved
Min freen command Sarros gathered
s handful of bandits, joined the old
government forces my father had con-
quered, hired 8 couple dasen Yanhee
arfilieryme and he woa oul My
father was captored and executed  the
paiace was burted and my siater per
ished In the famen I'm here to pay
off the score”

*A worthy ambition! So you angas-
jged the revolutionary Jenta (s New
tirleans oh T

Hicmrdo nodded “Waord of It reached
Rarres, and he sent his bheother Raoul
chief of 1he Intelligence burwau. o I
vestigate and report.  As fast as he
reported, Colonel Cars®so rrgerted to
e My fathers sod possesses & A e
1o conjure sith Consequenily It was
10 the Interest of the Sarros adminis
1tnm- that | be ellminated They

walched every boat | hence my scheme
for eloding their vighaace— which
thanks to you worked like & charm.”

“Rat” Webster complained, “T'm oot
sitting in the game st all, and yet 'm
caught betwern the upper and aether
milllstones.”

“That 18 easy (o explain You Inter
fered that moming In Jeckson square
then Raoul Sarme met jou geing
aboard the stramer for Hosnaveaiurs
and you manhandied him. and natursl
Iy, putting two and two together, he
has concluded that you are ool only
his personal enemy bul slso o friead
and protector of mine and consequeat-
Iy an encmy of the stale”

“and as a consequence I'm marked
for slaughter?”

“It would be well, my friend.” Doe
tor Pacheco suggested, “to return 1o
the Ualted States until after Rlcarnde
and his friends have elimluated your
Nemesin”

"How moon will that happy eveat
transplre ¥

Ity about sixty days we hope to be
ready to strike, Mr. Webster ™

Colonel Caraveo cleared his throat
1 understand from Ricando that yoa
and another American are inferested
tn a mining concession, Mr. Webster.”

Webster nodded

“la this 8 concession from & private
landholder or did your friend secure
It from the Sarros governmeatT”

“From the government. We pay ten
per cent. royally, on a ninety-alne year
lease, and that's all 1 know about It
I have never seen the property, and
my object in coming was to examine It
and, If satisfied, finance the project.”

“If you will return to your hotel,
my dear sir” Colonel Caraveo wsug-
gosted, “and remata there untfl noon
tomorrow, | feel confident | can guar
antee you immunity from attack there
after. 1 have a plan to Influence my
associates in the Intelligence office”

“Rully for you, Colonel. (ive me six-
ty days in which to operate, and ™m
have finished my job In Sobrante and
gotten out of It before that gang of cat-
throats wakes up to the fact that I'm
gone. 1 thaok roum. sir”

“The least we ean do, since you have
saved Ricardo’s life and renderesd onf
canse a great service, s to save your
Iife,” Colonel Caraveo replied.

the

| Sk S

“Pull your hardware, you
pretly pair of polecatsl”

TTO BE CONTINUED)
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Ong Inctance.

“The office shonld seek the man.”

“It does In the case
presidency.”

of the vieo-

*No, I'm & mixture, with Latin pre- Frem
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“You alit yourself perfectly, Riesr |
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